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DECLINED WITH THANKS. 


Mrs. G. O. P.—Be seated, Mr. Cleveland! 
Mr. C.— Thank you, Madam, but I have a better chair handy! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


CONCERNING te WHO has observed late French affairs from 
THE across an ocean or two must have fond it hard 
PANAMA to realize that those hot-headed people were not con- 


ducting a dress rehearsal for a comic opera. ‘The idea 
of theatrical properties, of tights and mock ermine and 
plumed hats and shiny tin armor and lime lights has persistently obtruded 
itself. By the aid of the shifting calcium we have seen the leading char- 
acters doing their solos and duets, the many-tongued populace trooping on 
to voice its confused sentiments, and operatic villains flitting about mys- 
teriously in the background — these last being Pretenders, who have noth- 
ing left but moth-eaten pretensions. A stock headline has been ‘ Pro- 
ceedings Opened Amid an Indescribable Babble of Shouts, Jeers and 
Cheers.” Whenever the frothy turmoil showed signs of subsiding, some 
rabid and ambitious deputy assailed the Government or a colleague with a 
deadly insult. It was a poor day that was not enlivened with a few insults 
of the deadliest character. And how promptly they were resented, and 
how wonderful are the antiseptic properties of that funny French duel, in 
the matter of honor-wounds! Ministries have advanced and receded with 
all the grace and ease of the dissolving views at a magic-lantern enter- 
tainment. M. Dumas should have written of the first days of the Panama 
Investigation; but now comes some work in the line of M. Zola. The 
first note of ugly and tragic realism has been sounded, a note that gives 
to the performance the dignity of grand opera, and relieves the French 
government of a plausible charge of insincerity. 


AFFAIR. 


* 
* * 

Of the men who have been convicted and sentenced, a pathetic inter- 
est centers in Count Ferdinand de Lesseps,—an interest which will un- 
justly tend to eclipse sympathy for the impoverished thousands who blindly 
loaned their money to his good name. The measure of his guilt can never 
be known, because no court can weigh his case in ethical scales. Just 
when, if ever, he became convinced of the impracticability of the Panama 
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scheme, and, therefore, consciously guilty, it would probably be impossible 
for himself to say. One of the most illustrious figures in the later prosper- 
ity of France, he has been found guility of swindling and breach of trust. 
He has already received his punishment. Confiscation of his fraudulent 
gains and his few days of freedom are unimportant. The defilement of 
that glowing page in history which his achievements had assured him is 
the crushing blow. Although posterity will perhaps good-naturedly pre- 
fer to couple his name with Suez rather than Panama, his fame is indelibly 
smirched. Nasty as the affair has been, it has, or should have, taught 
several lessons. The Frenchman should have gained a sturdier faith in 
the stability of his republic, a wholesome sense of the inadequacy of his 
entire judicial system, and a lasting distrust of those immense speculative 
enterprises that are so apt to engage his mercurial mind. In connection 
with Italy’s bank scandal, some significant rumblings from several other 
European nations, and the fact that there is to be an American end to 
the Panama Investigation, it should have taught anew that people who 
habitually use building material of glasslike fragility can not safely in- 


dulge in stone-throwing. 
* 


* * 
CONCERNING Speaking of comic opera, your attention is invited 
THE to a remarkable feature of the last act of that domestic 


SILVER LAW production entitled ‘«‘ The Fifty-second Congress.” Here 
you may see the humiliating spectacle of two bodies of 
men, entrusted by the people with the nation’s welfare, refusing to repeal 
a law which a majority of them, including its disinguished author, recog- 
nizes as a deadly menace to the nation’s credit, in order to secure a parti- 
san advantage. Mindful that our good name goes with our gold, these 
men have decided it to be good politics to keep the silver question open 
for the next Congress to shut. They argue, with a logic peculiarly Re- 
publican: ‘‘The country is in a hole; let us dig the hole deeper, and 
make the sides slippery, so that those whom the people have so unani- 
mously and foolishly chosen to follow us, may have a harder time to pull 
it out.” After this act of shameless bad faith, the richest government in 
the world is forced to borrow a few tons of gold from New York banks, 
and there is some cheerful talk about an issue of interest-bearing bonds. 
Meanwhile, we are accumulating a fine but useless stock of pig silver. 


* 
* * 


Eminently characteristic, is it not, of the Grand Old Party of Moral 
Ideas? And how nicely it shows the elastic possibility of moral ideas that 
have been allowed to rot. It is a fitting wind-up for a session of Congress 
whose ineffective tactics have made it an expensive luxury for its em- 
ployers. We do not doubt that most of the possible bad effects of this 
mean policy are nullified by the near advent of an administration so rich 
in promise of wise and vigorous legislation. And we do not doubt that 
one of the first acts of that administration will be to repair our public 
and private credit by freeing the country from its dangerous silver law. 











THEY SCORN THE CALENDAR. 


RS. PROSY.—I should think it would be dreadful to be a 
policeman, and to have to be out in such frightful 
weather. 

Mr. Prosy.— Oh, my dear! Times and seasons 
mean nothing to them. Why, they began taking their 
Summer vacations on the roth of February this year! 





FRIGID AFFECTION. 
CONSTANCE.— I hear that your Boston friend, Athenia Hubbs, met 
her affinity the other day. 
ESTELLE.— Where? 
CONSTANCE.— In going downtown she came across a snow-man. 


TO THE SAME EFFECT. 
SPRECKELS.— You don’t think that Hawaiian public men have been 
corruptly influenced to favor annexation, do you? 
SHECKELS.— Well — eh —I don’t know; it seems to be very 
largely a question of sugar with them. 


MINNESOTA’S OWN blizzards, rather than her legislative wind, 
will be most effective in suppressing the hoop-skirt nuisance. 


‘¢] THINK THAT Uncle Sam and Miss Canada should be 
wedded by annexation.” 
‘«What Winters we will have when that happens and she 
plants her cold feet against Uncle Sain’s back! ” 


NEXT TO NOTHING — One Degree Above Zero. 


Upson Downes. — New York is most certainly growing more 
moral. 


ROWNE DE Bout.—I should say so. When a fellow goes out for 
a night, he meets no one but preachers and Sunday-school teachers. 


. 
















MORE MONEY IN IT. 


Mrs. PoETICus.— Is n't this hat a poem, dear ? 
POETICUS (sadly, as he looks at the bill).— 1 wish I could write that kind. 





























RATHER 


PREVIOUS. 





‘Look! There is absolutely the hoop-skirt at last!" 


A LIBRARY VESTAL. 








YLOW DREAMS away the golden afternoon, 

Slant sunlight in the raftered alcove floats, 

A tangled mist of shifting beams and motes, 
Like pollen-gold that streaks the brooks in June. 
I sit enchanted by some ancient rune 

Or oaten pipe with its six bird-like throats, 

Some shepherd-poet breathing sylvan notes, 
Or Bacchus votary singing love and wine. 


j A soft, light step —I raise my eyes, and, lo! 
i A dream, a vision, slipt from poet's page, 
A white-necked vestal of the Attic age, 
Around whose brows the double fillets flow. 
‘* We close at six."". (Ye gods! she serves for wage!) 
‘«The clock is striking now, and you must go.” 
Paul Pastnor. 


A POST-BELLUM HERO. 
‘¢T did n’t know Corclegg was a soldier. How long was his term of 
service?” 
‘¢ Nearly thirty years — ever since the war, in fact.” i 


CHOKED OFF. 


‘¢]’m very short. Could n’t you — . 
¢ ir xe Fe - i . ’ c ” 
‘¢No, sir. I can’t add a cubit to any man’s stature. 





PROFESSION 


IMMIGRANT INSPECTOR.— Your nationality, please. 
IMMIGRANT.— Oirish. 

, ‘ : 
IMMIGRANT INSPECTOR. — What is your occupation? 
IMMIGRANT.— Oi'm a Frinch nurse. 


VS. 


NATIONALITY. 


‘*Gracious!! It was only the heater!” 


FEBRUARY TWENTY-SECOND. 


As comes thy birthday, conquering shade! 
No humorist omits 

The historic little hatchet’s aid 
To sharpen up his wits. 





AN EXPOSE. 


Mrs. LAKESIDE (at breakfast).— O John! your sleeve is torn. 

Mr. I.AKESIDE.— Good Heavens, Emmy! I'm glad you 
noticed it. I'm going to take dinner at Porkingham’s house to- 
night, and you can imagine how mortified I would feel sitting 
down at a dinner table with a shirt in this condition. 


DID N’T ESCAPE. 
INSPECTOR (af the penitentiary ).— 1 understand that measles broke 

out three days ago. 
WARDEN.— Yes; but the guards caught them ! 


A MISSIONARY. 
HENNESSEY.— Poor Doc. is a terrible drunkard. 
PEPPER.— Yes; and yet he has done a great deal of 
good in the world. 

HENNESSEY.— How ? 

PEPPER. — Almost every time he gets drunk he 
swears off with someone, and now and then one of the 
fellows he swears off with keeps his pledge. 





|N A FIGHT between a porcupine and a bull dog recently, the latter was 
severely outpointed. 
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H TALES RETOLC 
WITH A UNITED STATES TWIST.* 


THE PRIZE OF PROPRIETY. 
Retold from the French of 
M. Guy DE MAUPASSANT 
by 
H. C. BUNNER. 

™! sTORY of the Prize of Propriety was told in an old French town, by 

an old French doctor, a plump little man with rosy cheeks, and short, 
bristling gray hair standing up straight all over his head, and a short, 
bristling gray beard standing out straight all around his face. He hada 
perpetual twinkle in his eyes, and the corners of his mouth looked as 
though they would like to wink. He sat on the parapet, that was built in 
the time of Julius Caesar, and told the story with countless grimaces, and 
with a Frenchman’s artistic enjoyment of his own recital. It was a town 
that had been famous many centuries ago, and that has since been many 
centuries forgotten. Its narrow streets ran between tall, old-fashioned stone 
houses, and twisted this way and that, up and down incredible grades, fol- 

lowing necessities of an antiquity past compre- 

hending. 

The sunlight glinted on the swift little 
blue river that ran under the arches of the old 
stone bridge; here and there, over the high 
garden walls that bordered it, showed the top 
of a blossoming pear-tree, or a spray of peach, 
reaching up into the free air, and the soft 
Spring breeze brought on its breast a faint 
smell of lilacs and new grass and upturned 
mould. 

And this is the story of the Prize of Pro- 

priety, given once on a time by Madame Husson: 





* 
* * 


«© You would hardly think,” began the Doctor, ‘that we inhabitants 
of this little town of Gisors, who still talk of the glories of our city in the 
days of the Romans; of its present superiority to the rival city of Gour- 
nay, at the other end of the valley; and who, to this very day, discuss and 
experiment with medizval receipts for cooking eggs and making pasties — 
you would not believe that we had ever been accused of being a frivolous 
and ill-conducted populace. 

‘¢ Yet such we were in the sight of Mme. Husson, a very rich and 
very respectable middle-aged lady who once dwelt among us many years 
ago. When | tell you that Mme. Husson was the only child of an old couple 
who had successfully conducted a young ladies’ institute for English Misses; 
that she had in her first youth married a consumptive drawing-master who 
had expired after six months of marital life; and that his widow had spent 
the twenty-five years that had elapsed since that date in one long series of 
religious exercises in memory of the defunct, you will understand that 
Mme. Husson was not of the world worldly. She took, however, a kindly 
if somewhat narrow, interest in her fellow-beings, and, at the time when she 
settled in Gisors, she had come into possession of her parents’ considerable 
fortune, and had reached the charitable stage, where she was anxious to do 
great things with her money; and 
to do them, moreover, in the fussy 
way that middle-aged ladies de- 
light jp. 

«¢ Now, I can not tell you, for 
I have forgotten, if I ever knew, 
in what chaste bower, in what se- 
cluded retreat of innocence, Mme. 
Husson had spent the twenty-five 
years of her widowhood; but | 
know that the good people of 
Gisors impressed her as being reck- 
less and shameless in their public 
manners, to the verge of apparent 
profligacy. Our simple, hearty, noisy, Norman ways; our Middle-Age 
phrases, a little too strong and racy for the modern taste; our big appe- 
tites and our big talk all shocked and offended her, and made her regard 
us as gross and sensual people of questionable morals, at the very best. 

‘¢Most of all, it horrified her to look out of her window upon the 
public market-place and see the market-women, the farm-girls, the dairy- 
maids and the daughters of the peasantry jostling each other, laughing, 
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shrieking, chaffing, scolding and quarrelling in their rough, jovial way; 
and when two great strapping wenches would come to blows and exchanged 
a few harmless love-taps with their big, bare red arms flying through 
the air, Mme. Husson would close her shutters and send her maid, Joconde, 
for the sal volatile. 

‘It was not, therefore, much wondered at in Gisors when it was 
announced that Mme. Husson had decided to offer a prize of virtue to the 
young woman bearing the best character in the town, to present that 
happy paragon with a rosy wreath and a purse of gold; in fact, to establish 
here the whole institution of the vosééve with its attendant festivities. And 
as this simply meant that the town was to feed itself 
at the expense of its benefactress, joy, gratitude and 
satisfaction ran high in Gisors. 

‘¢ But, as time went on, and no further steps 
were taken in the matter, the people began to 
grow curious and suspicious; and inquiries were 
made, which shortly proved that Joconde, the 
maid, was at the bottom of the strange delay. 

‘‘This Joconde most notably belied her 
name. She was a sour-visaged spinster, even 
more of a rigid, uncompromising, narrow-minded 
moralist than was her mistress. In her eyes there 
were just two absolutely untainted and faultless fe- 
males in the whole world — Mme. Husson and herself — 
and it behooved even them to be careful and walk straightly. 





To Joconde 
had been entrusted the task of making inquiry into the reputation 
of the local damsels, and she had performed her duties with absolutely 


fanatical zeal. Her standard was, of course, the loftiest. - She demanded 
decorum, modesty of bearing, and absolute propriety in the smallest details 
of speech and conduct — qualities not often to be found among a lot of 
hard-working, honest, ignorant, rough-living daughters of poverty. 
Joconde inquired everywhere, caught up every bit of gossip, every vague 
suspicion, every malicious hint, and noted all down in the little memo- 
randum book in which she inscribed the articles of her day’s marketing. 
Here,” said the Doctor, opening a capacious wallet, ‘‘is a copy of the 
page of that famous memorandum book which | have carried with me 
these many years: ” 


bread 4 Sous Rosalie Vatinel called Frangoise Piénoir 
milk 1 pt. a a vile language 

Butter e* vadishes Z sous 
Malvina Levesque got herself Talked vinegar 2 


Joséphine Dardent aint had nothing 
said only she gets Letters from the young 
Alan was turned out of the Pickle Shop 
last spring. 


about last year. tickling the buttermans 
Boy in the ribs done it. 
chops 
salt 


1 franc 
2 sous 


‘¢ Every entry like one of these settled the fate of a victim. And as 
there was no girl whatever about whom someone had not, at some time, 
said some unkind thing, it very soon became obvious that Gisors could 
not furnish a young woman up to the wonderful standard of propriety 
exacted by Mme. Husson and her maid. 
The surrounding towns were ran- 
sacked with no better success. 

‘* And one morning Joconde 
said to her mistress : 

‘¢¢Madame, if any one is to 
get that prize, Isidore is the only 
one who deserves it—and he’sa 
man — leastways, a boy. He never 
done nor said nor thought nothing 
improper in all his whole life, I ’Il 
be bound.’ 

‘¢Madame Husson pondered 
long over this curious suggestion. 
There was no doubt about Isidore’s 
qualifications, save in the matter of 
sex. He was a great, pale, gawky 
boy of twenty, whose mother kept a fruit- 
stand in the market-place. Isidore’s invin- 
cible, positively morbid bashfulness, had made him, in a way, the butt of 
the town. He had passed his youth at his mother’s apron-strings, and 
he had no companions of his own age, even among the boys with whom 
he had grown up. The sight of a girl was enough to suffuse his face 
with painful blushes and to paralyze his never-too-ready tongue. His 
sensitive and shrinking delicacy of speech and behavior, at an age when 
most boys do their best to be taken as little monsters of vulgarity and 
iniquity, had attracted the attention of all the town’s-people. You see, 
Gisors is, after all, not a very large place. The consequence was that 
Isidore was known among the coarse-spoken town’s-folk of the baser sort 
as a milk-sop and goody-goody, and was made an object of general per- 
secution. The girls laughed and winked at him; the boys hailed him 
with broad jests as he sat behind the piles of fruit at his mother’s little 
shop. Isidore blushed and bore it. 

‘¢Mme. Husson could not make up her mind. A rosy wreath for the 
head of a young man was a development of her plans that she had not 

(Continued on page six, this number.) 
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—,, AIR-SHAFT ECHOES. 


MRS. BOYLE ‘(dy fenement telephone).—Mrs, Doyle, an’ have yez 
notisht a shtrange shmell about the neeghborhood the lasht few days? 

Mrs. DoyLe.—An’ sure ’n’ I have. An’ it ain’t died cabbage, 
mee ( Gadp, A HOU = nayther. 
(a —=— NM SY Score EET Mrs. BOYLE.—’T is with a feelin’ of shame I say that it ’s sourkraut. 
‘eae ae dia (in awed whisper.) Mrs. Doyle, there do be a Ditch faml’y on the fourt 
LN ve? fiure, back. 
Wes SO HE HAD. 

(i =~ ¥ EDITOR (reaching for his walking stick).—So you are the person 

4 who sends the poems from Polecat Hollow? 

THE POET (with pride).—1 am he, indeed; and I came down to 
subscribe for your paper. 

EDITOR (agitated ).— Oh — er— allow me then, sir, to present to 


; iit “ 5 
; 7 LL oS " you this cane, as a token of my esteem! I purchased it expressly for you. 
i pais , , ] : 


( 
SS 
i 


! 





‘« THIS WORLD Is but a fleeting show,” 
Said a maiden coy and bright. 
Just then she struck the ice and fell, 
And they thought that she was right. 








ALARMING, IF TRUE. 


Justice. — How do you explain your being found inside 
Colonel Ginger's chicken coop last night ? 

LEFTOVER JACKSON. — De truft is, Jedge, I made all ma 
‘rangements ter git up ‘arly in the mohnin’, and I wanted ter sleep 
whah I cud heah de roosters crow. 


HUMBLY SUBMITTED. 


OU 'RE pretty and proud enough, I know, 
To have the world ‘at your feet; 
But you could n't be dearer, even so, 
Nor wiser, nor yet more sweet. 


The world is hollow, too, I hear, 
And courtiers oft untrue; 

And cares of state can curly heads 
Like yours sometimes undo. 





Won't you find it nicer every way 
To scorn such sovereignty, 
To be Queen of the Land of Everyday 
And one loyal subject — Me? 
Dorothea Lummis. 














ACCORDING TO THE WEATHER. 

‘*Norah! Norah! An’ where are yez goin’ 
wid only wan rubber on?” 

‘¢Wan rubber ’s enough, Mother! Shure, 
an’ it’s not so very muddy!” 








ENOUGH TO MAKE HIM. FIRE VS. SMOKE, 
NIBSON.— What is Hopper so blue about? Has he met with some Key.— Why, West! No smoking in the house? Isn't 
misfortune? this a.new departure ? 
BILSON.— No; but his friend Gaylor has had twenty-five thousand WeEst.— No; a new arrival — my mother-in-law. 


dollars left to him. 
AN EXPENSIVE ACCOMPLISHMENT. 





Mr. K. NINE.— Yes; he is very bashful before strangers, 
but he obeys everything I say to him. Stand up, Rover! 
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contemplated. And yet, if she rejected Isidore, all her great dream for 
doing good and setting depraved Gisors a virtuous example must go for 
nothing. She consulted her Father Confessor. 

««« Why, my dear Madame,’ said that good gentleman, thinking it over 
with the assistance of a pinch of snuff; ‘I see nothing out of the way in 
the idea. Propriety knows no sex, or rather it may be an attribute of 
either sex. Certainly no human being was ever more proper than Isidore. 
Why, I don’t believe the boy has ever drunk anything stronger than milk 
in his life; and he can not be accused of setting a bad example to the rest 
of our young people.’ 

«That decided Mme. Husson. She called on the Maire of Gisors, 
and that functionary highly approved. Show me the municipal functionary 
who does not highly approve of giving the tax-payers a right good holiday 
and festival — when it does n’t cost the town anything. 

«< «We ‘Il make a great occasion of it, of course,’ he said. ‘We ll 
decorate the public square; and, yes, we ’ll have the military out, and get 
up a procession.’ 

‘They fixed the date of the ceremony for the 15th of August as 
being at once the festival of the Virgin Mary and of the Emperor 
Napoléon. ; 

‘««When Isidore was consulted about it, he blushed and appeared 
pleased. 

««Well might he be pleased! It was his hour of triumph. The 
girls who had laughed at him, the boys who had jeered him, found the 
tables turned upon them. It is all 

very well to laugh at a fellow 
for a milk-sop and a goody- 
goody, but when milk-sop- 
. pery and goody - goodiness 
ar bring a fellow in five hun- 
pe dred francs, a savings-bank- 
book, a gold watch, a public 
dinner, municipal and mili- 
tary honors, and a large 
Mj increase in the fellow’s moth- 
er’s fruit trade, why, a fellow 
i is neither to be laughed at 
nor sneezed at, even if he 
does happen to be a little 
straight-laced. 


+ 
The long main street leading to the 


It was the 15th of August. 
market-place of Gisors was hung with banners and draperies its whole 


length. In the market-place itself were spread the long gayly-decked 
tables for the general collation, —their snowy covering contrasting bravely 
with the crimson-striped awnings and other canopies that stretched above 
them, supported by painted and gilded flag-poles that bore streaming ban- 
nerets high in the Summer air. With a thunder of martial music, the 
Gisors Grenadiers swept into the square. 

‘¢ Dividing the great crowd that had already gathered, the military 
pride of Gisors marched on, flags flying and drums beating; drew up 
before the humble shop of Isidore’s mother, and presented arms as Isidore 
appeared at the portal. He was dressed from head to foot in spotless, 
immaculate white, with a bunch of orange-blossoms in his white straw hat. 

‘««With the Maire of the town on one side and Mme. Husson radiant, 
trembling with excitement, on the other, Isidore advanced and took his 
place in the procession. Amid the cheers of the populace, following the 
rolling music of the Grenadier band, they moved onward toward the 
cathedral. In front of Isidore a detachment of very little girls indeed 
strewed flowers in his pathway — white, chaste, virginal flowers. Isidore 
marched on with a happy smile upon his pale, innocent face, and the crowd 
cheered again and again. 

‘¢ There were brief services at the cathedral, and a touching address 
by the officiating cleric; and then the procession, returning to the 
market-place, took seats at the tables under the canopies. 

‘¢ Before the collation began the Maire made his address. 
dignified and imposing. 

«¢¢The honor that your benefactress and your town extend to you, 
young man, is also, in some sense, an obligation upon you. In the face 
of this vast multitude who have met to acclaim your triumph as an 
example of virtue, propriety and decorum, you must be considered to 
have taken upon yourself a high and sacred engagement to keep that 
bright example shining in undiminished purity and splendor before the 
eyes of this community, from now even unto your latest day,’ 

‘¢ Then stepping solemnly forward, he pressed the young man to his 
bosom and set the wreath of roses on his head; and Isidore sobbed, sobbed 
with a vague, innocent, ignorant joy and pride. Then the Maire put into 
his hands the silken purse that contained his five hundred francs in gold, 
his savings bank-book, his gold watch and the freedom of the town of 
Gisors enclosed in a silver casket. The last gifts had been purchased by 
popular subscription. 

‘The repast was magnificent, too magnificent. It was a repast of 
the true Norman style, with countless dishes and immense portions; and 
we gulped it down in good Norman style, floating it on its way in floods 
of rich golden cider and generous red wine, while the glasses clinked, the 


It was 


. plates clashed, the knives and forks rattled, and the Grenadier band poured - 


forth its music all the time that it was not eating or drinking — which in- 
deed was no inconsiderable time, for we sat at those tables from high noon 
until the’soft, warm evening’s mist came rolling up our narrow streets from 
the low pasture. lands about the town, bringing with them a pleasant 
country smell and faint, far-off sounds of tinkling bells and lowing cattie. 

‘¢And then we took Isidore home. Poor boy, no one seemed to 
have noticed that this child of temperance and frugality had been eating 
all the day as he had never eaten before — since never before had he seen 
such viands — and, moreover, drinking all day, as unquestionably he had 
never drunk before —a_ glass of thin 
wine having, probably, been a rare and 
extreme indulgence with him. And 
there he had sat from twelve to from 
six to seven, and with one or another of 
the thoughtless, excited, warm-hearted, 
heavy drinkers about him, poor Isidore 
had drunk every one of the score of 
toasts with which the banquet concluded 
—and heaven knows how much more 
beside. 

«¢ Still, the nervous excitement of 
the occasion kept him up; and save for 
the glitter of his eyes and the color in his 
cheek he seemed to those who marched 
with him to that little fruit-shop to be 
quite his usual, undemonstrative, silent 
self. His mother was not yet come home; a little band of friends was 
accompanying her from house to house to show her son’s wreath and to 
receive the congratulations of her neighbors. There was also a plan on 
foot to close the festivities with a grand serenade to Mme. Husson. So 
it happened that Isidore was somewhat unceremoniously deposited in the 
darkened shop while the unsatisfied merry-makers of his guard-of-honor 
hurried on to the next excitement. 

‘«¢ So Isidore was left alone in the dim half-darkness of the shop. A 
little light filtered in through the cracks of the door, enough to show him 
the heaping baskets of peaches, the melons piled on the floor, the late 
Summer fruits spread out in attractive order on the shelves and counters, 
The smell of them mingled in that small, warm room in one musky jn. 
toxicating odor. It mounted to the boy’s brain as he sat there and drew 
labored breaths of the close, rich, enervating air. He felt the clean cald 
cover of his bank-book, he twirled his watch in his hand, and its bright 
surface caught the light fram a shutter-chink. As he dropped his chain 
it fell with a pleasant musical sound upon his silver box, But he must 
have sat longest of all playing with the purse of gold, and making its 
bright orange stream ripple beneath the silken meshes, as he gaftly cas- 
caded it from hand to hand, 

‘*For then and there in the darkness the Devil seized upon him and 
rent him. How long the struggle between his good and bad angels may 
have been no man may know; nor what agony of spirit worked within him 
in the murky depths of the close little fruit-shop, But when his mother 
returned to greet her boy, he was gone and had left no trace behind hin 
— not even one orange flower from his white straw hat. 


* 
. * 


She hurried to the house of Mme. Husson, and, with Joconde to help 
them through the crowds that still surged aimlessly about the streets, they 
went to find the Maire. He could give them no information, however, nor 
could the officers of the police. The news got out, and within an hour 
the whole town was looking for Isidore, with the extravagant animation of 

people who take their first delightful taste of a mystery. A 
general alarm was sent out. The Colonel of the Grena- 
diers despatched scouting-parties to make the external 
circuit of the town. One of these discovered on the 
Paris road the spray of orange-blossoms. For the rest 
of the night, half of the inhabitants of Gisors sat up 
comparing conjectures with each other, and discussing 
the possibilities of the young man’s having met with 
foul play. 

‘On the evening of the next day, when the 
regular stage-coach got in on its return from Paris, 
the people of Gisors learned the truth. Isidore had 
hailed the conveyance a mile out of town, had paid 
his fare out of his purse of gold, and, traveling all 
night, had reached Paris in the morning; and had 
got off and disappeared in the streets of the great 

city as though it were the most natural place in the world for a man in a 
white, spotless suit of duck, 

‘The authorities tried their best, but they could get no further trace 
of the boy. Weeks passed on, and nothing occurred to shed the slightest 
light upon the mystery. 








* 
* * 
‘*IT was then the youngest physician in town, and I happened to be 
the only person stirring in the street very early one Fall morning. As I 
entered the market-place, I suddenly saw a curious dark-gray figure, in its 





























gait and carriage more like a baboon than a man, come staggering around 
a distant corner. It fell even as I saw it, and | hurried forward. Reach- 
ing the inanimate form, | tried to lift it. It was a man sunk in the depths 
of a profound alcoholic stupor, with an 
empty brandy bottle clutched in his hand; 
but it was some time before I realized 
that the bloated, swollen, bruised, be- 
smirched face belonged to Isidore. 
The beautiful white duck suit was 
a hideous skeleton of filthy rags; 
and the whole creature, dress.and 
person, was a mass of filth, soilure 
and disfigurement, marked with 
every stain and spot that can be 
left on a man by the inexpressible 
foulness of a great city’s lowest 
slums. I called for help and got 
him home to his mother’s. He 
was washed, healed, fed, set up- 
right again, and given another chance 
to behave himself. He had nothing 
with him — absolutely nothing of all his 
gold and silver — except the freedom of the town, no longer in its 
silver casket, but tucked away, dirty itself, in a dirtier pocket. 
‘¢We suspected, however, that he had some small portion of 
his money hidden somewhere outside the city limits, for when, a few 
days afterward, he escaped from his mother’s vigilance and got 
outside the town, he came back shortly, drunk, and with money 
enough in his pocket to get still more drunk —§in fact, to go on 
such a spree as no mortal man had ever yet gone on in the streets of 
Gisors. A month later he repeated this performance, and breaking of 
windows was the smallest irregularity he committed. This occurred again 
from time to time, until the city officials, having exhausted all the minor 
punishments they could bestow upon him, ordered him to leave the town. 
It was then that Isidore marched into the council-chamber and produced 
the freedom of the town that had been given him with his prize of pro- 
priety — and asked the municipality of Gisors what action it proposed 
to take in the matter. 
‘¢ He remained the town drunkard until he died,” concluded the little 
doctor, getting down off the parapet of the bridge; ‘‘and when I closed 
his eyes, the town paid my bill.” 








BEAUTY’S BARRIER. 


When she from Paris had returned, 
A circling crinoline around her, 

My heart with hopeless passion burned, 
For unapproachable I found her, 


John Ludlow. 








OVERWORK. 


ROONEY.— Say, Pat, ye ‘re a bit of a scholard, kin ye tell me 
who it was ordered the sun to shtand still ? 

NOONAN.—I dunno. Some son of a gun of a conthractor who 
wanted to git a big day's work out of the laborin’ man, ye kin bet. 
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A GREAT INSTITUTION. 
NEWLY-ARRIVED FRENCHMAN (getting his first sight of a New York news- 
stand).— Parbleu! 
zey have told me so often ! 


Zis must be ze ‘‘ Freedom of ze American Press,"’ of which 


‘¢The paths of glory lead but to the grave,” 
This saw a pessimistic poet gave; 

But why despair? for he forgot to say 
That paths inglorious lead the self-same way. 





REVERY. 


“‘Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 


The saddest are these: ‘It might have been!’”’ 
But still the words most sad to me, 


Also, are these: ‘'/¢ used to be!" 


WHY HE NEVER CALLED AGAIN. 
WALTER EGoO.— You must n't believe everything vou hear about me. 
GLADYS GONE.— Of course not. I never hear anything about you, 
except what you tell me. 


THE ATTRACTION OF gravitation probably accounts for the popularity 
of the toboggan slide. 


AT YULE-TIDE in Hawaii it is Santa Claus Spreckels. 


JN THE GRAND circus of New Jersey real estate there is no such thing 
as ‘¢ ground tumbling.” 
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IT IS DIFFERENT NOW. 


FATHER. — Remember, my son, George Washington became 
the greatest and most beloved man our country ever produced; and 
yet he never told a lie. 

Son.— Yes, Father; but he did n't have so much competition as 
us boys have. 


MR. MCALLISTER AND THE DRAMA. 


S THERE a future for the drama? Just as Despair is doing an 
unseemly skirt-dance above expiring Hope, Mr. Ward Mc 


eS Allister steps modestly forward and arrests the process of 
dissolution with a suggestion that is positively but little 

CX short of human in its intelligence. Let Despair take the 
customary two weeks’ notice, while Hope, re-animated, cavorts 


decorously to the stately measure of Mr. McAllister’s propaganda. 
He first calls attention to the present deplorable state of affairs: 


‘‘ What! after a good dinner eaten in agreeable company, am I to go to the theatre 
to be crushed and pushed and trampled and to be breathed upon by men full cf bad beer 
and whiskey? It is not reasonable to expect it, and it would be very foolish of me 
to do so.” ‘ 


Haw, demmit! Of cawse not. Anyone famil- 
iar with the very ordinary class of people who 
nightly throng Mr. Daly’s or Mr. Palmer’s, 
or the other well known sink holes of 
iniquity which pass for theatres in 
New York, could not expect it of him. 
The spectacle of Mr. McAllister ‘in 
a stall, you know,” with coarse per- 
sons coming forward from five and 
six rows back to blow liquor-tainted 
breath at him, and to walk over him 
‘‘with their dirty shoes,” and to 
punch his patrician, partridge-thatch- 
ed ribs with-their plebeian umbrellas, 
is beastly shocking, you know. It’s fi 
enough to make the stoutest heart —- 
quail; Begad! or to do anything else 
suggestive of extreme horror that a well- 
bred stout heart may think of, you know. 

He next discloses the secret of these 
disreputable gatherings: 











HE WAS SLIGHTLY 
MISTAKEN. 
BEFORE MARRIAGE. 

‘* Since I have known you, Miss 
Fairweather, I feel that hence- 
forth no other girl will ever have 
the power to make my heart 
beat faster!" j 


‘The regular theatre-goers and _ first-nighters 
are not society persons. One may go to a first-class 
theatre and look around and not see any of the per- 
sons one knows, you know.” 


That ’s it; there ’s the trouble! One 
can’t see one that one knows, if one tries 
one’s hardest. The audience is mere rabble, who can never be Society 
Persons, because they are hampered by br — er — well, just because they 
can’t be, don’t you know. 

But the stage has found its salvation in the Society Person. Here is 
the plan of Mr. McAllister, who is no end of a Society Person: 


‘I think a certain space of what is now occupied by the orchestra chairs should be 
set apart in every good theatre for those who wish to go dressed. ‘This space should be 
filied with broad, comfortable arm-chairs, arranged in rows. .... It should be obligatory 
on the men to wear evening dress in these seats. Our women would be disinclined 


at first to wear low-necked dresses. In time, no doubt, they would accept the English 
standard and appear at the theatre in their handsomest evening dress. Then society 
people would go to the theatre to see one another, as well as to see the play..... 
Clean, well-dressed people who come in carriages and cabs, would fill the best seats. 
.... The company of plenty of well-bred people would have a beneficial effect on 
the hogs, who would, of course, be present in considerable numbers, even in the best 
seats. These persons would at least be in evening dress, which would make them less 
disagreeable "' [of cawse, of cawse]‘‘ to the eye.” 

Then comes this masterly summing up: 

‘« The attendance of society people at the theatres dressed in their best would elevate 
the drama as nothing else could, and give the actors a knowledge of the fashionable 
world which would be invaluable to them. Solecisms in speech and manners would 
perhaps cease. The actors and their acting would be improved by contact with well- 
bred people, and society would be better amused.” 

What wild enthusiast would have dreamed of evolving a drama so 
perfect that clean, well-dressed Society Persons would go in carriages 
to see it and to See One Another? 

Truly, the drama must be apo- 
theosized to the highest point 
of truth, strength and purity 
when the ladies in the first six 
rows bare what is comprehen- 
sively termed their ‘‘shoul- 
ders.” Is it too much to hope 
for? I think not; for, mark 
the humanizing influence of 
the dress suit: if an ordinary 
dress suit with baggy knees, 
dandruff on the collar, and 
sporadic traces of bouillon 
down the front, can render a 
hog tolerable to a person of Mr. 
McAllister’s exquisite sensibility, 
it is not incredible that_it should 
force a higher order of drama. 

But, | say, you know, it ’s really no end of a blooming flunk not to 
carry the idea to a logical completion. Why not put the — er — Society 
Persons on the stage, where their refined, pretty ways can be properly 
observed; and, since the play ’s wof the thing, put the demnition play- 
actors down in the orchestra, don’t you see? 

Or, better still, put the — er — Society Persons out in the lobby, 
with a jolly bit of a brass railing about them, you know, where the middle 
classes can go out between the acts and feed them chicken croquettes and 
marrous glacés, and point their blooming sticks at them and study the 
only correct thing, don’t you see. 

Or, still better, have waxen effigies of people of the right sort, you 
know, in convenient niches about the playhouse, so that a demned cad of a 
gas-fitter or a poet can drop two shillin’s into the phonographic chest of a 
hand-made McAllister, and hear it say “* Haw! What shockin’ bad fawm !” 

Of course, the reform comes too late to make anything of Mr. Booth 

or Mr. Jefferson; but we have other good material growing up. 
Who knows? After our actors have had an opportunity to 
study that cultured elegance which is so typical of the Society 
Person, we may be able to get some good out of Shakspere; 
and, in the same school, Mr. Bronson Howard may learn to 
write good plays. 

And Mr. McAllister says it has got to be done right away, 

too, if it’s ever done, because Lent is coming on. 

HY. L. Wilson. 
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AFTER MARRIAGE. 


The first girl they had not only made his heart beat faster, but 
made his teeth chatter, as well. 
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A SHREWD MOVE. PUCK’ S 
The crinoline will soon begin 
Such lovely secrets to disclose, 
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John Ludlow. 

which will be issued on or about 
April 1st in celebration of the 
World's Columbian Exposition, 
in general, and Pucx’s exhibi- 


THE BUSINESS OF POLITICS. 
WHOLESALE — Selling out the Candidate. 
RETAIL — Buying the Voter. 





GROUND FOR DISBELIEF. 


i" I waited, and waited patiently, «¢] cahn’t believe that Washington is the Father | ,; 17 pe - 
I waited, and waited and waited long of this country, ye know,” remarked the visiting | tion at the World's Fair, in par- 
For the old tin kettle to gladden me Rngfidunen. ticular, will be a monumental 
Ph ne vr Se cong ner tegg ‘¢ Why not?” asked the resident native. | work, worthy of Puck and the 
or | wantea a soothing punc o Drew PP —" ° ; lie 9” "wht : ; es 
While the Winter whirlwind whistled and blew. Because it is said that he could n’t tell a lie.” | objects he celebrates. 


The punch a delicate odor gave, POLITICAL GRAMMAR. Order it of your Newsdealer now. 
Suggesting the languorous Orient; 
I bobbed on the crest of pleasure’s wave 


As over the steaming glass I bent, 


REPUBLICAN, Nominative. 
DEMOCRAT, Possessive. 


50 Cts. per Copy. 


And waited some twenty minutes, I think, PROHIBITIONIST, Odjective. DOVVVVVVVVTATVAATVEA 
For the thing to get cool enough to drink. Tl ; , oP ae 
ne ‘“ People’s Text-Book 
R. K. M. THE CITY GOVERNMENT’S CRITERION. P 


—on varnish will keep your 
carriage in better condition at 
less expense ; it will keep your 


A RICH FIELD. CITIZEN.— The streets of New York are in a 
disgraceful condition. 


PEARY.— Where is Stanley now; in darkest . : . 
° OFFICIAL.— Tut! Tut! They are nahthin’ teh 











Africa? | ; 
GILDER.— No; in darkest Oblivion. the bog roads of Oireland. | house and furniture fresh’ and 
PEAaRY.— He should find some good material eens new with less labor. 
for a book there. «¢ HERE ’S A shocking lack of reciprocity ! ” Some knowledge of varnish 
; : — 
“What 's up? is quite as useful as varnish 
‘¢I ’ve looked all through the Bible, and there | ; 
pe age tenes 0 | S00CiLe 
is n’t a single verse about the aii and Express. a 
A CATS-PAW. | Sent free. 
= W ANAMAKER’S LATEST BARGAIN — The Biggest | MURPHY VARNISH CO., 
Postage Stamp for a Cent ever Offered. | Faanxtin Munrny, President. 


Newark, Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis, Chicago. 
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Old King Coal was a merry old soul, (Not sure of the time, or what to do witb it.) 

And a merry old soul was he; You sag and creak at every 

| He called in his clerks, and he marked up the toll move, and fail to make connections. 

AT Per ton, dollars one, two, three. | Fortune declines to enter. This 

William Henry Siviter. | might all be different :—time and 

| money at command and life going 

smoothly—by the help of a new, 
quick-winding Waterbury. 

A reliable, handsome watch, that 
every member of the family should 
carry, and can afford to. It is 
stem-winding and setting and has 

| all the improvements. 


It is made in various styles, to 
suit every taste and purse, for 
ladies, business men, and young- 
sters. Next time your high-priced 
watch is <—p “doctored” sub- 
stitute this. All jewelers keep it. 30 
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First Pussy.— You're no good, anyhow. 
I ‘ll bet you can't jump upon that table and 
see what is in that pitcher of cream. 




















The most restless and troubled mind relieved by 
sleep in five minutes by the Celebrated Victoria Royal 
Remedy. No drugs, powders, or opiates. After a few 
trials the mind is under perfect and absolute con- 
trol, thereby enabling one to naturally and imme- 


diately go to at will, regard- 

less of the most disagree- 

able or troub lesome busi- 

ness or per sonal thoughts. 

Used and jeal ously guarded 
y 


for years b the crowned 
heads of Europe and but lately introduced in this 
country. Warranted to accomplish satisfactory re- 
sults or money refunded. By mail to any address 
upon receipt of price, One (x) Dollar. 7 
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KARL VON SCHENBERG & Co., Box 477, Toledo, 0. 


































































A GENTLEMAN’S SMOKE, 


YALE 
MIXTURE 


Made by MARBURG BRCS. 


| A Delightful Blend of 
St. James Parish, Louisiana, 
| Perique, Genuine Imported | 
| Turkish, Extra Bright Plug || 
| Cut, Extra Bright Long Cut, If 
and Marburg Bros.’ Cele- | 
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SECOND Pussy.— Can't I, though! 








ESSENTIAL QUALITIES OF 
CHAMPAGNE. 

Champagne containing the least alco- 
hol and a minimum of sugar is recom- 
mended by the leading physicians. 
These qualities, together with its excel- 
lence, purity and natural dryness, have 
made G. H. Mumm’s Extra Dry so 











| brated Brand “ Pickings.” 

















popular. Custom House statistics of First Pussy.— That cat certainly is a jay. ——= 

1892 shows its imports to be 75,880 It won't be any harm for me to help Bridget co 

cases, or more than one-fifth of the get this cream up off the carpet. Sob Are the best in the World. 
in al 


entire champagne importations, exceed- 


, OTEL TRAYMORE. ATLANTIC CITY. N Illustrated Catalogue, 80 pages, Free. 
ing any other brand by over 9,000 cases. BR, ATLANTIC CITY, B. §. 
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Pears’ 
Soap 


Pretty boxes and odors are 








used to sell such soaps as no 
one would touch if he> saw 
them undisguised. Beware of 
a soap that depends on some- 
thing outside of it. 

Pears’, the finest soap in the 


world, is scented or not, as 





you wish; and the money is 
in the merchandise, not in the 
box. 
All sorts of stores sell it, 
especially druggists ; all sorts 


of people are using it. 





Avoid Damp and Chilly Rooms. 


*“CARBONITE”’ coat. 


CLEAN, NOT EXPLOSIVE. 
NO SMOKE, NO SMELL, 





Burns Anywhere 
WITHOUT CHIMNEY 


BUT BEST IN OUR 
PORTABLE HEATERS, 
KITCHEN, LAUNDRY STOVES, 
FOOT AND CARRIAGE WARMERS. 


For Living Rooms, Bay Windows, 
Bathrooms, Butlers’ Pantries, 
Extensions, Greenhouses, 
Art Galleries, Stables, Dairy, 
Carriages, Sleighs and Vehicles. All places where 
heat is desired. H 

SEND FOR LEAFLET. | 


So_p ny THE HoUSEFURNISHING AND STOVE TRADE. 


AMERICAN SAFETY FUEL CO., 
67 Cortlandt St. N.Y. 














Best CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 
Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 


Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., 
are the finest wine cellars in this city. They enable 
us to carry sufficient stock to properly age the wine 
before drawing it off into bottles. The best proof of 
its superiority lies in the fact that we are patronized 
by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brook- 
lyn, and all parts of the country. 


A. Wenner & Co., 52 Warren St., New York. 


1 have submitted A. Werner & Co.’s Extra Dry to 
a chemical analysis, and find it free from any im- 
purities whatever. I therefore cordially recontmend 
it as a pure and healthy American wine. | 
A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D. 
Professor of Chemistry and Physics, 
College City of New York. ' 


‘The uptown. 
office of 


Don't patronize foreign wines when you can get a 
better one at home. T 


~ This is a House 


= 


All 


relief by using Angostura Bitters, of Dr. J. G. B. Sie- 
gert & Sons. Ask your druggist. 





MANAGER.— What ’s the row? 


ASSISTANT.— The two-headed boy is quarrelling over a piece of pie.— 





ry 
Cook's Extra Dry Imperial Champagne. 


Harper 
Bazar 


Mental exhaustion or brain fatigue 


Promptly cured by Bromo-Seltzer. 





in which a watch movement 
lives and works. 

A substantial house. 

An elegant house. 

A durable house. 

A low-priced house. 


The best house in the world for a high 
priced (or low priced) watch movement to 


keep time in. 


This happens to be a ladies size, but 
we make sizes to fit any movement, 
and in great variety of styles. 


A Fahys Monarch 


(14 karat) Gold Filled Watch 


Ask your jeweller for it, 
and look for our trade-mark. 





Lalys\Ax 


AONARCH 
de Mark. 
























































Jones.— Wish 1g Joy 
30NES.— Thanks. I hear it, too 


rsons afflicted with dyspepsia find immediate 





HEARSAY. 








old chap; I hear it ’s a boy. 
i Morning, noon and night. 





Don’t delay, always be on time, for prevention is better 
than cure. 
throat and lungs as lead to consumption are cured by Dr. 
Bull's Cough Syrup. 


ll coughs and colds and such affections of the 





BREWING 


Anheuser - Busch 


ASS’N, ST. Louls, MO., 


BREWERS OF FINE BEER EXCLUSIVELY. 


Corn is a much cheaper article than barley malt. Corn beer is a drinkable 
beer, but it is a cheap, coarse beer. The brewers who make it make money on it, 
but the public are imposed on. ‘The difference between corn beer and fine barley 
malt beer is the difference between corn bread and fine wheat bread. Of the first 

ou can eat a little, never much, and it is not always certain to assimilate. The 
atter can be eaten all the time, day after day, year alter year, and the result is 
perfect and exuberant health; it is sweet, x ok cy nourishing and invigorat- 


ing. Of corn beer you can drink but little without a protest from the stomach, and the effect is a loss of energy, 
weariness, stupidity and drowsmess. The barley malt beer, however, is a sparkling, spunky, healthy, aaa 


assimilating drink, with a body and a character smacking and vigorous. 
invigorating. ANHEUSER-BU 


highest grade malt hops are used in its preparation. 


STUDY LAW 
AT HOME. 
TAKE A COURSE IN THE 
SPRAGUE CORRESPONDENCE 
SCHOOL OF LAW, (incorporated.) . 
Send ten cents (stamps) for 
particulars to 
J. Cotner, 

barre! 5 


Their Motto is “‘ Not How Cheap but How Good.” 


New York Depot, O. MEYER & CO., 104 Broad St. 


SCH brands are absolutely free from corn or corn preparation. Nothing but 


Its effect is buoyant, refreshing and 
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L. DOWD’S HEALTH E 
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ERCISER. 
ers & Seden- 

\ tary People: Gentlemen, Ladies, 
==) iim Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. Acom. 

wag Plete gymnasium. Takes up but 6 in. 
square floor-room; new, scientific, dur. 
able, comprehensive, cheap. Indorsed 
= by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, clergy 
) men, editors and others now using it. 
=f Send for ill’d cireular, 40 engr’s: no 

aa charge. Prof. D.L. Dowd, Scientific Phy- 





EX 
k 


rain-Wor 





sical & Vocal Culture, 9 E. 14th st., N. Y. 








WHITNEY BLOCK. & 





| Back-Numbers of PUCK’s LIBRARY are never “ out of print.” 











LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker, New York, in%2it°te.,. 









To-day we are building the dest Piano 
which modern ingenuity can construct; next 
year's SOHMER may be better; we hope so; 
but the SOHMER of 0-day is the ideal*instru- 
ment of fo-day,; it is the BEST. 

308-314 cd Street, S0 HE M a0 
San Francisco. 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


FOR THE 


SCALP, SKIN AND COMPLEXION. 


The result of 20 yeurs’ practical experience in treatin; 
the Skin and Scalp, a medicinal toilet soap for bathing an 
beantifying. Prepared by a dermatologist. Sold by drug- 
gists, grocers and dry cvods dealers, or sent 
by mail, 3 cakes for $1.00. 


139-155 E. 14th St., 
New York. 
Wabash Ave. and 
Jackson Street, 
Chicago. 








WOODBURY’S 
ANTISEPTIC SHAVING STICKS AND BARS. 


Impossible to contract a skin disease when used. In- 
sist on your barber using it when shaving you. 


Sticks, 25c.; Barbers’ Bars, 15c., 2 for 25c. 












A sample Cake of Facial Soap and a 150 page book 
on Dermatology and Beauty, illustrated: on Skin, Scalp, 
Nervous and Blood Diseases and their treatment, sent sealed 
on receipt of 10 cents ; also disfigurements, like Birth 
Marks, Moles, Warts, India Ink and Powder Marks, Scars, 
Pittings, Redness of Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, 
Facial Development, Changing the Features, Shaping the 
Lars, Nose, etc. 

JOHN H. WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 
125 West 42d Street, - - New Work City. 
CONSULTATION FREE AT OFFICE OR BY LETTER. 


Chicago Office, - - 70 Dearborn St. 
*“*AMERICA’S CREATEST RAILROAD,’ 


NEW YORK (ENTRAL 
& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD. 
FOUR-TRACK 








Reaching by its through cars the most import- 
ant commercial centers of the United States and 
Canada, and the greatest of America's Health 
and Pleasure resorts. 

This is the direct line to Niagara Falls by 


| way of the historic Hudson River and through 


the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 

All trains arrive at and depart from Grand 
Central Station, 4th Avenue and ged Street, 
New York, center of hotel and residence sec- 
tion, and the only Railroad Station in New 
York. 

For one of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series" send a 
two-cent stamp to GEORGE H. DANIELS, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, 
New York. 





ta **Puck’s Painting-Book” for Children, 50 Cents. 








“Tithig COMPANY'S 
I oceeniiiiahcnetesieaneninmenienentaien tienen 
_ Extract of Beef, 
Do you want a cup of 
BEEF TEA? See that it is 
made from the GENUINE, 
Incomparably the best, 
Pure, palatable, refresh- 
ing. 


Dissolves clearly, | 
See Baron Liebig’s 


signature in blue 


on each label, thus: 
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~The Rugged Child 


is largely an 
“outdoor” 
product. 
Fresh air 
and exercise 
usually pro- 
duee sound 
appetite and 
sound sleep. 
Sickly _ chil- 


SEED.— Well, that 
would  n’t 
Mandy. 
to do her own talk- 
in’.—Jnter Ocean. 


cape,” 
prisoner as he made 
his exit between the 
iron bars of his cell.— 
Texas Siftings. 


MERCHANT. — 
Now hcre is a 
piece of goods that 
speaks for itself. 

UNCLE Hay- 


suit 
She likes 


‘*A NARROW es- 
exclaimed the 











dren obtain 
great benefit from 


Scotts Emulsion 


of cod-liver oil with Hypo- 
phosphites, a fat-food rapid 
of assimilation and almost 








BOSTON. WASHINGTON. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Special Agents, 


CHICAGO. PHILADELPHIA, 





OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


DoctTor.—What 
makes you think 
the climate won’t 
agree with him? 

WIFE. — Well, 
I’ve tried it for 
twenty years and I 
never could do it. 
—Tlnter Ocean. 

THE lazy man 
would like to wait 
and get up with 





NEW YORK. 


the thermometer, 
these mornings.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 








For sale by 





Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N.Y. All druggists, 


A cocoa with rich chocolate flavor, retain- 
ing all the nutritious and fat - producing 
properties, yet not distressing to the most 
delicate, can be produced. Proven in 


LIPS’ 





| 
as palatable as milk. | 
| 


BEEMAN’S PEPSIN GUM. 
THE PERFECTION 
OF CHEWINC CUM. 








The Columbus 
Of Wheel-dom 


is the Columbia bicycle—first on 
roads, first on tracks, first in the 
strength of its lightness—Guar- 
anteed all over—Book about it 
—45 illustrations — free at Co- |] 
lumbia agencies—by mail for 

two 2-cent stamps—Pope Mfg. | 
Co., Boston, New York, Chicago. 




















A DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


FOR ALL FORMS OF 


INDIGESTION 


Each tablet contains one grain 
pure pepsin, sufficient to digest 
1,000 grainsof food, Ifitcan not 





4" be obtained from dealers, send 

gS) 4) ‘ five cents in stamps for sample 
ian Na ‘iia package to 

BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 Lake Street, Cleveland, 0. 





CAUTION.— See that the name BEEMAN Is on each wrapper. 
ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM. 








| 






10 cts. 
a Copy. 


preven] 


i 
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yw THE WORLD IN WAX. 
First Appearance in America of 
Princess Lily Dalgorouki, 
Violinist to the Empress of Russia. 
Guibal and Greville, 
in Mystifying Psychonotism. 
Ando and Omne, 
The Japanese Wonder. 
Danko Gabor’s Gipsy Band. 
Matinees Wednesdays and Saturdays. 


S 





PUCK’S LIBRARY 








“* Mephisto” cigars are NOT the kind which can be found everywhere like cigars 
that are peddled or FORCED upon the market b 
but they are of the finest quality and make, and intended to gratify the taste of fastidi- | 
ous smokers. 


y being sent out on consignment, 


‘**A CIGARETTE FIEND.” 


The guaranteed cure for all headaches is 
Bromo-Seltzer — Trial bottle 1oc. 





Complexion Powder 


Is a delicate and refined preparation that the 
most fastidious ladies do not hesitate to use. 

Itis fragrant and refreshing and is never 
unpleasantly noticeable. The test of time is 
perhaps most. assuring, and Pozzoni’s 
Complexion Powder has steadily gained 
in popularity for thirty years. Try it. 


For Sale Everywhere. 


THE ARMSTRONG 
Gentlemen's Garter. 


The easiest and best garter 
ever worn. Always clean, 
always the same tension, 
Ask your dealer for them, or 
send to 


The Armstrong Mfg. Co., 
Bridgeport, Conn. 

New York Office, 
242 Canal Street. 

PRICE, 25 Cents. 















\ 
ii N) v1 


S ihanaed | 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.60 for 
a@ superb box of candy by ex 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 
solicited. Address, 

C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 

212 State St., Chicago. 

















1. The National Game. 
Puck’s Best Things 
Base-ball. 

2. The Summer-Boarder. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About That 
Afflicted Creature. 

3. Just Dog. Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About That Amoosin’ 
Animile. 

4. Hayseed Hits. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Merry 
Rustic and His Ways. 

5. The ey, | Baby. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Our 
Household Angels. 

6. Sassiety. Being Puck’s Pest 


About 


Fashion and Frivolity. 
7. Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens. 
ing Pucx’s Best Things 
About Americans of All Na- 
tionalities. 

8. The Great American Board- 
ing-House. Being Pucx’s 
Best Things About That Abode 
of Happiness. 

9. Freddy’s Slate. Being His 
Own Record of His Doings 
and Sayings. 

10. Tramp, Tramp, 
Being Puck’s Best 
About The Great 
Traveler. 

41. Shop. Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Busy World 
of Trade. 


Tramp. 
Things 
American 


Being 


Things About the World of 





42. Suburban. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Country 
of the Commuter. 

43. Help. Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About The Great Ameri- 
can Servant Girl. 

44. Brudder Shinbones. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Our 
Colored Sassiety. 

45. City Sketches. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About ‘The Merry 
Metropolis. 

16. The Small Boy. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Ubi- 
quitous Younger Brother. 

17. Is Marriage a Failure? Being 


Pucx’s Best Things About 
Mothers - in-law and other 
Matrimonial Matters. 

18. Out West. Being Puck’s 


Best Things About The Wild 
and Wooly Wilderness. 

49. Chin. Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About Book-Agents, 
Barbers and Other Bores. 

20. Hi’ Art. Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About The Eccentric 
and Interesting Children of 
Genius. 

21. Very Young Man. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About ‘That 
Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 

22. Show Business. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Ar- 
tistes and Fakirs. 

23. Best Girl. Being Pucx’s 
Best Things About Other Fel- 
lows’ Sisters. 

24. On the Road. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Travelers, 
Tourists, and Their Tribula- 
tions. 


25. Out Doors. Being Pucx’s 
Best Things About Summer 
Sports. 

26. Fly-Time. Being Puck’s 


Best Things About ‘The Torrid 


Term. 

27. All At Sea. Being Pucx’s 
Bes¢ Things About Fresh- 
Water Fairies and Sad Sea- 
Dogs. 

28. Snap-Shots. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Any Thing 
and Everything. 


29. "Round Town. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Those Who 
Go Up and Down in the Great 


Big ‘Town. 

30. Fun at Zero. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Winter 
Sports. 


31. Household Happenings. Be- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About 
The Fun and Fancy of Home 
Life. 

32. Job Lots. Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Business Busts 
and Booms. 

33. Freaks. Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Fantastic Folks 
and Fads. 

34. Ups and Downs. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Life, 
Luck and Lucre. 

35. Profesh. Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Intellectual Indi- 
viduals and Their Idiosyncra- 


sies. 

36. Darktown Doings. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About 
Afro (and other)-Americans. 

37. Kids. Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Junior Gene- 
ration. 

38. Bunco. Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Crooks and Up- 
rights. 

39. Human Natur’. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About That Curi- 
ous Customer, Man. 


cain The Unealted ©: Biddy. Being Puck’s Best 
ee Lae The Unsalted Things About Our Kitchen 

; a a Aristocracy. 
53. Tips. Being Pvck’s Best 66. Snowballs. 3eing Puck’s 





All Booksellers and Newsdealers sell Puck’s Lisrary. 
Any number mailed by the publishers on receipt of price. 





40. Dumb Critters. Being Puck’s 
41. Just Landed. 


42. Chow Chow. 


49. Fads and Fancies. 
Puck’s Best Things About Va- 
rious Vanities. 


50. Spoons. 


52. Fresh. Being 


Things About Some Mighty In- 
teresting Matters. 

54. Emeralds. 
Best Things About Sons of the 
Ould Sod. 

55. Young 
Best Things About The Kid in 
Various Stages of Development 

56. Patchwork. 
Best Things About One Thing 
and Another. 

57. Cranks. 
Things About Peculiar People. 

58. Junk. 
Things About All Sorts and 
Conditions of Men. 





Best Things About The Humor- 
ous Side of Animal Life. 

Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Folks from 
Faraway. 

Being Puck’s 
Best Things About This and 


Being 


Being Puck’s Best 


Puck’s Best 


Being Puck’s 67 


Uns. Being Puck’s 


Being Puck’s 


Being Puck’s Best 


Being Puck’s Best 


Address: Puck, N. Y. 


$1.20 
a Year. 


62. Notions. 
Things 
Quaint, Queer and Curious. 

. Zoo. Being 


~The ccs ' foccccs 
Things About Moony Mortals. History. About Unnatural 

51. Whiskers. Being Puck’s . = | 
3est Things About Our Country OF ee Thine a pry nt 
Cousins. Roued : 


Best Things About Frozen Fun. 

. Cash. Being Puck’s 

Things About Money Makers 
and Money Spenders. 

68. Lonelyville. 
Best Things About The Place 
and The People. 

69. Rainbows. 
Best Things About Humanity’s 
Hallucinations. 

70. On the Rialto. 
Best Things About 
and Hamlets. 

71. Steady 
Puck’s 
Keeping It. 








That. 

43. Cold Days. Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Chilly 
Chunks of Frosty Fate. 

44. Dollars and Cents. Being 
Puck’s Best Things About The 
Scramble for Scads. 

45. All in the Family. Being . 
Puck’s Best Things About Our or 
Happy Households. : : oe my 4 

46. Togs. Being Puck’s Best =, eee. P eon — a i 
Things About Rags, Tags and Ethiop y a3 
Velvet Gowns. . — ; 3 

= 60. Them Lit’ry Fellers. Being .s 

41. Here and There. Being Puck’s Best Things About The % P| 
vse re Be iy rhea World of Pen and Pencil. ? 
oe ee eee . 61. Ninety in the Shade. Being 4 

“=. Across the Ranch. Being Puck’s Ae Things About Hot A ¥ er) 

uCK’s Best Things About The Wanther Siashaal Se 
World on Wheels. “ar hee gps °c te te 


xs, 
Being Buck's Best 
About All That’s 


Best 


Puck’s 


Best 
Being Pucx’s 
Being Pucx’s 
Being Puck’s 


‘“*Hams” 


Company. 


Being 
Best ‘Things 


About 









The Cudahy 
Process 








EXTRACT 
BEEF 


Properly called the | 


“Rex” Brand 


Your dealer knows the difference.— 
insist on “Rex.” 


price stam 
it wh 


BEWARE OF FRAUD. 
Ask for, and insist upon having 
. L. DOUGLAS SHOES. None genu- 
ine without W. L. Douglas name and 
ed on bottom. Look for 
en you ye 
Sold everywhere. 

























33 SHOE w 


° ‘ : 
= : v A sewed shoe that will not rip; 
There’s as many — of transforming ¥ Calf, seamless, smooth inside, more comfortable, stylish y 
the lean meat of a steer into a solid or liquid 2) and durable than any other shoe ever sold at the price. 
extract of beef as there are steers. All ways : or $s le. Equals custom-made shoes costing from 
are not good ways—clean ways. - The following are of re mane onions of merit : 
: 4.00 and $5, ine Calf, Hand-Sewed. 
King among Savory Foods stands H & oT Pole: oe ant Lctentiamiam. 
| ay EF $2.50, $2.25 and $2.00 for Working Men. 
9 | a fe $2.00 and $1.75 for Youths and Boys. 
y $3.00 Hand-Sewed, FOR Ol LET 
- d 
Ay oats ate tee 
& IT IS A DUTY you owe yourself 


to get the best value for 
money. onomize in 


L. Douglas Shoes, 
represent the best 
at the prices adve 


Will give exclusive sale to shoe dealers and general merchants where I have no agents. 
Write for catalogue. 
size and width wanted. 


if not for sale in your place send direct to Factory, stating 


Postage Free. W. L. ougias, Brockton, Mass. 


W. L. DOUGLAS 


FOR 
TLEMEN. 


footwear by yg A 
which 


as thousands can tes- 
tify. Do you wear 
them P 









LADIES. 


LOOK UPON 







your 
your 


SOAP 


ASTHE STANDARD OF» 
DELICACY-FRAGRANCE- 


PURITY - EXCELLENCE 





value 
rtised 















a, 
683* 





THE CUDAHY PACKING CO. 
ee 
Evening 





Dress Suits . 








to Measure 
Me From $30.00 up. 
Broadcloth or 
Twilled Worsted. 
Silk or Satin 






lined thro’ as 


you like tt. 





771 Broadway, 145 & 147 





Bowery, 


Ke Soule New York. 


Samples and self-measure rules forwarded. 


THE BARKEEPER’S FRIEND POLISH 

at Druggists, 25c. a pound; 5 for $1. Powdered form. 
Gro. W. Horrman, Mfr., 

295 E. Washington Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 


N. W. Cor. 


oth Street. 











wa PUCK’S LIBRARY” is Never “out of Print.”-@e 










Unanimously ado 


SEND FOR 
WYCKOFF, SEAMAN 





of the World's Columbian Exposition. 
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DANGEROUS. 


Hawson.— I knew he was lying, but he offered to bet me ten dollars it was so. 
Mawson.— Did you take him up? 
Hawson.— No. He is a lawyer, and I was afraid he could prove it. 


The KODAK 
















2,000 Pictures ‘ 
Made bv 


Lieut. Peary 














Among 







Greenland’s 
Icy 
Mountains. 


The Explorer endorses the Kodak. 

‘My pictures were ‘all taken with a Kodak,’ 
and I regard the Kodak as responsible for my 
having obtained a series of pictures which in 
quality and quantity exceed any that have been 
brought back from Greenland and the Smith 
Sound region.” 


R. E. PEARY, U.S.N. 





EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


Send for Rochester, N. Y. 


f 
Kodak Catalogue. 
IN THE a an 150 latest Songs all for 








SWEETHEART’S THE MAN 
AS A NSE EARNED Ns CS aR 


MY 10 cts. H. J. WEHMAN, 132 Park Row, N. ¥. 


i 








Typewriter. 


pted as the Official Writing-Machine 


For 
f 


BOUQUET CICAR. 





CARL UPMANN’S 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
SALE By First-Ciass DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 
‘actory, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New Vork. 








| 
| 
| 
| 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTION. | 


BEATTY 


PIANOS, ORGANS, 833 up. Want 
agents. Catalogue /ree. Address, 515 
Dan’! F. Beatty, Washington, N, J. 








| 


| 


S & BENEDICT, 327 Broadway, N. Y. | 











TO THE 


Exact Size. 


Down-town Depot : 
SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., 


EQUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR. 


MARRY YOUR “TROUSERS 


ENTURY~Bpack 





“. HOTEL BRUNSWICK. 


for sample box of 10, by mail, to JACOB ST 


no ma 
soothi 


and they will be comfortably supported as long as they 
live. The ceremony will be performed for 50 cents or 
more by any first-class furnisher. 


BETTON’S Pie SALVE, 


An old reliable and ever-helpful home treatment for piles, 


of this distressing ailment. 
piles of any type. 
gists, or send 50 cents with name and address. Free by ma 





tter how severe the case. It is as gentle as water, as 
ng as balm, and quickly ban shes the pain and torture 
Betton’s Pile Salve will cure 
At iets 


BALTIMORE, Md. 639 


A record of 50 years’ success. 





CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., 
4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. 








B 


dial 











OKER’S BITTER 


L. FUNKE. Jr., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
W YORK 






The Oldest 
and Best 
of All Stomach Bitters, and as fine a cor- 

as ever made, To be had in Quarts and Pints, 






78 JOHN STREET, NE 


« 








Ww NEVER 





¢ prefer you should buy of your dealer; if he does not keep them, send $1,00 
AHL, JR. & CO., 168th Street and 3:1 Avenue, N. Y. City, 








“KALAMAZOO METHOD. 


in print with your name signed to it.— Atchison Globe. 


For sale by all leading 
Stationers. Send for 
Rules and Price List 
o IHLING BROS. & 
EVERARD, 

Kalamazoo, Mich. 








tell a friend anything that would not look well 
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GREAT 


ROCK 
ISLAND 


ROUTE 
CUNY LM 


SAMAN L.L.ROUSH. Beg 

SF 

Veryi important changes have 
recently been made in round- 
trip California tickets. 

We are prepared to offer ex- 
traordinary inducements and 


facilities to intending travelers. 
FOR FULL PARTICULARS ADDRESS 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Gen. Ticket & Pass. Agt., 
Great Rock Island Route, 
Curcaco, Itt. 












a Eien book (size 11x15) gives 
views, aPnew and descrip- 
tion of 25 new designs (cust 


or 3 See cy designs, ali 
different . ee 
sseayaee.- 





62u 
Address Sueeeteats seven +S 03 b' way, N.Y. 


“oenol) 





| WORKED IN 


SMALL Boy. 
— Mama says 
you are a self- 
made man. 

MR. POMPOUS 
(proudly). — 
Yes, my son. 

SMALL Boy. 
— You did n’t 
have any lookin’- 
glass, did you? 
— Street & Smith's 
Good News. 











THE DARK. “The WINTON isa 


All ‘Wintons ‘have ‘Double Diament Steel Frame 3 

Special Anti-Friction Ball Bearings ; Pneumatic Tires ; | other. 

Cork Handles ; Garford Saddles. etc. When you are get. | } ’ 

ting geta Winton—it’s a winner. Send for catalogue. | 
THE WINTON BICYCLE Co., 

136 Perkins Avenue, _ 


THE bunco- 
man believes in 
never putting 
off until to-mor- 
row those 
can ‘‘do” to- 

| day. — Yonkers 
Statesman. 

IN olden days 
the knights used 

| to fight one an- 


but now 
ithe cats fight 
inights. — Yon- 


CLEVELAND, OHIO. 











kers Statesman. 
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COTTON FABRICS. 


“Dp. & J. Anderson’s” 
SCOTCH ZEPHYRS. 
FANCY CREPES. 


“Freres Koechlin’s ”’ 


PRINTED ORGANDIES, 
MULLS AND NAINSOOKS. 
PRINTED PLUMETES, 
Plain and Glace Batistes, 
STRIPED LINONS. 


‘Broadooy A 9th ét. 


NEW YORK. 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. | 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., t 
BrRancH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts.. j 








NEw YORK. | 


HEAVY 





BOVRIL 


Just the thing to drink before going out 
at night. 
Just the thing to drink before going to bed. 
Just the thing to have ready for Soup and 
Beef Bouillon. 
True Beef Flavor. 
Bovril, Tsimited -— london. 
51-55 Franklin St., New York. 





LITERATURE. 


WirE.— Mercy, William! where did all that paper come from ? 
Hussanp.— It’s the advertising pages of this magazine I ’ve been tearing out, so I could hold it more comfortably. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrhcea. 25 cents a bottle. 














In California and 


May be found the ‘ 





OUR ITALY. 


Glorious Puget Sound 


The Union Pacific, the Original Overland Route, distances all 


“Winter of our Content.” 











competition to the Pacific Coast. Unsurpassed Service, Union 
Depots, and the fastest time made across the sees 
S. H. H. CLARK, E. DICKINSON, L. LOMAX, 
President. General Manager, eur 1 Pass. & Ticket ‘gt. 
OMAHA, NEB. 3 
725 
« er CYCLES EX. 





EASY 

Vibration overcome without com- 
plication, loss of power or ungainly 
AA features. Highest grade in we) 


users delighted. Investigate. Agents 
wanted. Catalogue free. 


ROUSE- DURYE. 1 CYCLE CO., 66 G St., Peoria, Til. 





Young Mothers 
should early learn the necessity of keeping on 


hand a supply of Gail Borden Eagle Brand | 
Condensed Milk for nursing babies as well as | 


for general cooking. 


3°) years. Your Grocer and Druggist sell it. 


Bac k Numbers of Puck’s LIBRARY are never “ out of ines 





It has stood the test for | 


\ 


he | 











ENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD. 
| THE STANDARD RAILWAY OF AMERICA 


TOU RS 


TO THE 


GOLDEN GATE 


Affording an exceptional opportunity to visit 


CALIFORNIA 


THE TOURISTS TRAVEL BY A 


Superbly Appointed Train 


Of Pullman Vestibule Drawing-Room Sleeping, Smok- 
ng and Library, Dining and Observation Cars — 
an exact 


Counterpart of the Pennsylvania Limited 


( FEBRUARY 8th, 1893. 
DATES OF STARTING, ) MARCH 2d, 1893. 

| MARCH 29ih, 1893. 

and second 


EXCURSION TICKETS tours include all nec- 


essary expenses in both directions, three days’ board 
at Hotel del Coronado, San Diego, and transportation 
to the principal resorts of California. For the third 
tour all necessary expenses are included for the entire 
time absent. Return limits of tickets for all tours ad- 
justable to the wishes of tourists. 


TOURIST AGENT AND CHAPERON ACCOMPANY 
EACH PARTY. 


for first 


For itinerary containing full information, 


apply to 
Ticket Agents or address Tourist Agent, 


849 Broad 


way, New York, 860 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, or 233 
South Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 
CHAS. E. PUGH, J. R. WOOD, GEO. W. BOYD, 


Gen’! Manager. Gen'l Pass’r Agent, Asst Gen’l Pasy’r Agent 


How to Visit the World’s 
Fair. 

This is ‘the title of an illustrated ‘ folder" 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway for the benefit of all Western people 
who intend to visit Chicago from May to Octo- 
ber, 1893. 


It tells the cost of getting there and how to 


go. It tells what to do about baggage, about 
places to eat and sleep; how to get to the Fair 


Grounds, and it gives many other items of use- 
ful information. 
Send your address with a two-cent stamp and 
ask for a ‘‘ World's Fair Folder.” 
Gro. H. HEAFFORD, 
General Passenger Agent, oe 









WTS. < FILLED WATCH 
wire Guaranteed 20 Years. 
: SIZE FREE agenuine gold filled watch to svery 


reader of this paper. Cut this out 
and send it to us with your name and ad- 
dress,and we wil! send you this elegant watch 
by express for examination,and if you think 
it equal in appearance to any $30.00 gold 
= watch, pay our sample price, $7.95, and it is 
yours. We send with itour guarantes that 
you can return it at any time within one year 
y ifnot satisfactory, and if you sell or cause 
the sale of six we will give you ONE FREE, 
Write at once, we — — — samples 
for sixty days only, 
THE NATIONAL M’F'C 
& IMPORTING CO,, 
3” 394 Dearborn St., Chicago, ilineis. 


WHY NOT ‘SMOKE? 










» 
rr 
i> 


ee 


PLEASANT! 


Beware of injurious imitations. 





| Through | Parlor Car Express to 
Atlantic City via Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 
The New York and Atlantic City Through Ex- 


press v/a the Pennsylvania Railroad was placed in 





STOP 


ani 
people, 
stop, 


By muil 


DROP « 


There are now eight “Crops” of this wonderful work ; each one is a 


service on the roth inst. This train is composed of 
Pullman buffet parlor cars of the latest design and 
the standard passenger coaches of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, and 


reaching the popular ‘ 


affords a most comfortable means of 
‘City by the Sea.” The train 
leaves New York, stations foot of Cortlandt and Des- 





Not poisonous tobacco, but 


Marshall's Prepared Cubeb Cigarettes. 
/ A SURE REMEDY FOR 
/ Catarrh, Asthma, Hay Fever, Cold in the Head, etc. 


POPULAR! 


Contain no tobacco, and can be smoked by ladies. 


PERFECT! 


Recommended by physicians, 


Sold by druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25 cents. 


JAMES B. B. HORNER, 44 Cedar Street, New York 


brsesee Gesete, at 1.50 P. M. onthe days ond arrives 


at Atlantic City, without change, at 5.35 P.M. Re- 
turning, it will leave Atlantic City 8.55 A. M. week- 
days and arrives in New York 12.43 P. M. 

This arrangement affords excellent connections to 
and from New England, Eastern, Central and Western 
New York State. 








~ - your — 


Puck 





your 
glittering C E PICKINGS 
Quarters, FROM PUCK, 
drop, and 


8th Crop. 


= and worth its weight in Diamonds, =) P your ae gd will sell it to you for the modest price of twenty-five cents 
ad the Publishers on receipt of price. 
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t) Mr. Subbub had to sprint each day,.and often missed his train, 
Yet on each succeeding morning he would oversleep again. 
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7) Now a brilliant idea struck him, since it still kept up its din; 
So he thrust it in a cupboard, where he firmly locked it in, 

















10) Its voice at last was quieted, — he’d knocked it galley west ;— 
And then, tired out, he sought his couch to snatch one moment’s rest. 

















2) So he bought a handsome timepiece with a quarter-hour alarm, 
Which, the jeweler assured him, would arouse him like a charm. 


ON A 
SAMY 





fp 




















Tee ee a 
5) It rang and rang and rang and rang so loudly. and so long 
That Subbub tried to hush it with his finger on the gong ; 
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8) And climbed in bed, to lie till seven; ‘‘ An hour ’s plenty time,” 
He thought, “‘ to bathe and dress and eat — oh, drat that dreadful chime!” 


SS : 


x1) ’T was after eight when next he woke to catch that 8:10 train : 
I need not state that he -vas late and missed it once again. 


WARRANTED TO RING FOR FIFTEEN MINUTES. 
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3) And when he went to bed that night, he set the clock for six, 
And slept, secure of waking up, like fifty tons of bricks. 























6) But, as the merry clapper kept a-whanging as before, 
He tried to drown its clangor with his pillow on the floor. 
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9) In wild despair he rushed downstairs, 
With which he dealt that curséd clock disintegrating whacks. 
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x2) And now the neighbors say: ‘Oh, did you hear it? such a pity !— 
The Subbubs moved last week into apartments in the city!” 








